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 Have you ever seen the look on someone’s face when they receive a random act of kindness?  

Well, I have and it was worth all the effort. I did two random acts of kindness; I watched my baby sister 

from 3:30 to 9:30 and I washed my mom’s car. 

 My first random act of kindness was to watch my two in a half year old baby sister for six hours. I 

played with her outside, kicking the ball back and forth and playing house with her in her outside little 

playhouse. After playing outside for a while we went inside and I 

gave her a snack. Then we sat down and watched Blue’s Clues and 

Yo Gabba Gabba until it was time for dinner.  I made her some 

Mac N Cheese and a banana for dinner, and read her two books “I’m 

a big brother” and “Princess Baby.” We watched one more Blue’s 

Clues, and I put her to bed for the night.  I checked on her a couple of times and she eventually fell asleep. 

When my mom got home she said she was very proud of me. Watching my little sister was long and a 

little bit hard, but it made me happy that I could help my mom. 

 My second random act of kindness was to surprise my mom by washing her car while she and my 

sister were at the grocery store. It was, of course, one of the coldest and windy days of the week, but I felt 

the need to do this for my mom.  I got the hose, car soap, a sponge, bucket, and went to work.  I worked 

quickly making sure I didn’t miss a single spot.  I washed everything 

from the rims to the hood of the car.  When I sprayed the soap and 

grime off the car, it looked brand new.  I ran into the house and 

grabbed some older towels and ran back outside and was drying the 



car off when my mom called and said she was five minutes away.  I finished drying the car, ran the towels 

to the laundry room, and ran back out.  I waited at the car for about one minute, before my mom pulled 

up. She was so excited and surprised, she said, “it looked like a brand new car.”   

 Both random acts of kindness were long and not a lot of fun, but in the end were well worth it. My 

efforts made my mom very happy, which in turn made me happy. 

 


